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said the Maharaja, preferring prevarication to refusal.
" Thank you, Your Highness." Olga rose to her feet
and curtsied as she had done on board the Shah Jabaa.
She had only discontinued this habit at the Prince's own
request. " I ought never to have accepted this costly
present from Your Highness/7 She handed the
platinum watch bracelet to the ruler.
The Maharaja refused to touch it. " I don't take back
my gifts," he said haughtily.
" Then I'll send it to your study by my ayah. The
bracelet has brought misunderstanding and misery into
my life, and I don't want to have it any longer in my
possession."
"Darling child, why are you so foolish? If only
you'll let me, 1*11 be your best friend." The Maharaja
rose from his chair, and endeavoured to embrace Olga.
" Leave me," she screamed furiously. " If you do
that again, I'll run away from Ghanapur and report your
behaviour to the Government of India."
The Prince kughed. He was convinced that Olga
could never leave his State without his knowledge, and
determined that she would never leave it at all, were
there any risk of her enlightening the British authorities
about his conduct. " Don't make a noise," he said, " if
you do, you'll create a scandal that you'll be the first to
deplore, and for which you alone, mind you, will suffer."
He moved to the door, "You won't find escape
from Ghanapur quite so easy as you think."
Olga was alone.
A few days later Olga abandoned her last hope^ of
release, for she was again summoned to the Maharaja's
presence, and again was obliged to frustrate his caresses
by physical force. On this occasion, the Prince, weary of
her obstinacy, gave orders in her hearing to Ram Lai to
remove her possessions to a room in the old %enana wing
of the palace. The ruler expected that banishment to
rooms lacking electric light and sanitation would soon